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but two cocoanuts as a present, whereas other
Arachchis bring him an amunam of paddy. For I,
too, am a poor man."
Silindu sat in helpless silence. The hopelessness
of raising two rupees to pay for a gun licence for
the moment drove out of his mind the object of
his coming to Babehami's house. All that he felt
was the misery of a new misfortune, and, as was his
nature, he sat dumb under it. At last, however, the
pressing need of the moment again recurred to him,
and he started in the tortuous way, habitual to vil-
lagers, to approach the subject.
"Ralahami, is there any objection to my clearing
Nugagahahena next chena season?"
"There are three months before the chena season.
.Why think of that now?"
"When the belly is empty, the mouth talks of
rice. Last year my chena crop was bad. There
was but little rain, and the elephants broke in and
destroyed much kurakkan. The Lord Buddha him-
self would be powerless against the elephants."
Silindu got up as if to go. He took a step towards
the stile which led into the compound, and then
turned back as if he had just remembered some-
thing, and began in a soft, wheedling voice:
"Ralahami, ther^ is nothing to eat in the house.